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" Apparently he had not/* Faversham replied. " He
was a native of Barnsley, in Yorkshire, and Sergeant
Blewitt made inquiries there. His only relation seems
to have been his father, and he died a year ago. And
since he died in a charitable institution, it is not to be
supposed that Alcott's relations, even had they existed,
could have done much for him.1'
" You think that he had determined to apply to you
for assistance?" said Dr. Priestley. " Very probably,
under the circumstances, especially if he was in the
neighbourhood of Weyford. But how did he know that
you had taken a lease of Markheys? You had not done
so seven years ago."
" Oh, somebody told him, J suppose. As 1 think 1
told you just now, he had a piece of paper with the
Markheys address on it. He may have heard by chance
that I was living in the district and got somebody to
give him the address. Oh, well, it's a rotten business
altogether, and I wish I could get it out of my mind.
Yarning to you two about it won't help matters. Best
thing I can do is to get back to the flat. I've got some
letters to write, and I shan't have time in the morning."
He finished his sherry and said good-night.
Oldland glanced at the clock as Dr. Priestley returned
after seeing Faversham out. " It's early yet," he said
" May I stop a bit longer, or would you rather that 1
followed Faversham's example and went home?"
" I hope you will not go just yet/1 Dr, Priestley re-
plied. "As you know, I prefer not to go to bed too
early."
" Then I'll help myself to another whisky, if I may.

